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things to me, and in. my anger I had pushed him so roughly that he had fallen head foremost into a mnddy ditch. So it was agreed that this lad and I should fight with sabres, and we left the garden, followed by all present. Behold us, then close to the water's edge, on fine firm sands, ready for a bout with the steel. Pertelay knew that I was fairly good with the sabre, but still he gave me some advice as to the best method of attack, and fastened my sword-hilt to my hand with a large handkerchief which, he wrapped round my arm.
Here I may mention that my father had a horror of duelling, based not only on his views as to the barbarism of the practice, but also on a recollection of his youthful days in the body-guard, when he had acted as second to a much-loved comrade who had been killed in single combat in a most futile cause.    For whatever reason, his first step on assuming a command was to order the gendarmes to arrest and bring before him any soldiers whom they might catch crossing swords.    The artillery bugler and I were well aware of this order ; none the less had we thrown off our jackets and stood sabre in hand.    I had my back to the town of Savona; my adversary faced it.    Just as we were about to begin our fence, I saw the bugler leap to one side, catch up his jacket and bolt.  c Running away, coward ?' I shouted, and was pursuing him, when a grip of iron seized my collar from behind.    I turned, and found myself in the hands of eight or ten gendarmes.    I knew then why my antagonist had bolted.    The spectators had done the same, and were making off as fast as their legs could carry them. Master Pertelay among the number, in dire fear of being arrested and brought before the general.
There I was, disarmed and a prisoner ! I slipped on my jacket and followed the gendarmes, with a pretty hang-dog look. I did not give my name, and they brought me to the bishop's palace, where my father lodged. He was at that moment with General (afterwards Marshal) Suchet, who had come to Savona to talk over some service matters with him; and they were walking in a gallery open to the court. The gendarmes brought me up, without a notion that I was theld had been saying rudeesfc im use in the Swiss regiments of the later Monarchy (Littre).card, first produced in 1815.e gale
